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Advertifement. 


His Poem was firſt Printed when there was apparent 
_ in the Author's owning it ; not from the 
Author of the Find and Panther, for Mr. Drydevw's Pen is 
grown as dull as his Sword, but from the Party againſt 
whom i was:writ, whoſe uſual Anſwers are not by Pens, 
I have 4 great while expe&teda Reply /and if the long Silence 
ma from Contempt, I appeal to thoſe that know 
. Dryden's Eſtate, Reputation, Morality and Honeſty, whe- 
ther I may not return it. And if Rage __——_— y 
rc : 4 
EIT foie Wife Eran. {in 


Opinion ) a Country Curate, or a Phlegmatick Gown-man, 


One thing I cannot paſs by , which is the incomparable 
Modeſty of one Mr. Fob» Carter, who: in a Satyr on the 


late Chadcellor* Fefferys ſet before a Pamphlet, called 7he 
bloody Aſſizes, takes out 24 Verſes out of my Charatter of 
Bavius in this Poem, and inſerts them in his own, without 
ever mentioning from whence he borrowed them : So- that 
I know not with what Face he can tax the Injuſtice of that 
Lord ( though that can never be vindicated) when in his 
very firſt AR 


he copys from hun. - 


Thomas Heyrick. 
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To the Reader. 


WW HEN the Pamphlet of the Hind and the Panther came 


out under ſo celebrated a Name, and was blown about 
by ſome intereſſed little Fellows ;, I read it with as much eager 
deſire as Curioſity could poſſibly create, reaſonably ſuppoſing, the 


utmoſt could be ſaid for the —_— the Hind was there, and if 


Troy was to be defended," it would be by the Hand of ſuch an 
Hero. But it cannot be imagined what a ſurprize I was in to 
find, that all the ſeemingly dreadful Hoſt prov'd' no more than 
that ridiculous Army drawn up upon the ntains, which once 
made even Alexander ſtand, but was afterwards with laughter 
found to be but Troops of Apes. It was very ſurpriſing at firſt 
feht, as Oflriches in the Deſarts are ſaid to be to the Caravans 
of Merchants, appearing a far off like Horſemen, yet are diſcern'd 
upon a nearer approach to be the moit ſlupid and ſenceleſs of all 

owls, Indeed for its bulk it imitated one of the mock Ele- 
phants Semiramis made uſe of in her Indian Expedition, all 
Straw within, and covered with Beaſts Hides without. 

The Anthor ( whatever he may otherwiſe have attain'd) hath 
got ſure lintle credit by it, except he intended it religiouſly as a 
piece of mortification, or politickly deſign'd to annex the Fame 
of « Prophet to that of a Poet, by making out what he ſo long 
ſince foretold, his fambling Age of Poetry. 

The Cauſe he pretends to vindicate, he hath much revild by 
defending it ſo ill, and it hath made not a few think he plaid 
booty, or at leaſt took his meaſures from that Grecian Orator 
and Politician, who intending in a great danger to perſwade his 
Conntrymen to Arms, made bis Declamation for Peace, Fram - 

ng 


'broweht ſuch weak Arguments, that according to his deſign t 
pac. 7 Fa greate —_ to a War, The Perſon that o 
dicates the Hind «nd the manner of it, makes men naturally re- 
fleF upon the Religion of Ancient Rome, whoſe chief Propagators 
and Defenders were their Poets. This is ſure whether the Religion 
of Antient and Modern Times differ or no, the Policy and Diſ- 
cipline doth, for the Ancient Romans never reſerv' their Velites 
to the laſt. | 
To « following Poem I ſhall ſay little, ſuch as it is you bave 
it, it is my comfort the Juſtice of my Cauſe ſupplies my DefeF-. 
Tet | am bold to ſay, that there is not the leaſt part ſaid againſt 
the Canſe of the Hind of what might have been ;, and was ready, 
and even thoſe things which are "ar are ſoftned over and over ; 
many things left out in point of Prudence, but many more out of 
good Manners. I have been as cool and moderate as Truth 
wonld let me: and if there remains any bitterneſs, I had it from 
the Author of the Hind and Panther in his Preface and Poem 
44 Religio Laici, which indeed is a Confutation of his Hind and 
anther before hand. I have took no Poctical Licence in any of 
ovy Allegations, they may abundantly beprov'd out of the Writings 
the Hinds own Party. So that there is this difference between 
the Tark of my Adverſary and. me, That what [ aſſert is truth,and 
ready proved to my hand, and what my Adverſary accuſes the 
Panther of is perfe Invention and Celumny, which be drudg'd 
hard for ; and therein I give hins the better : I have done as 
good Sportſmen do, who will not deſtroy «ll the Game, but reſerve 
thew for their ſuture Recreation and Sport. 


— 
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HEN Great Columbus a diſcovery made 
V y Ot-a New World in diſtant Climates ſpread 
| Behind a Scene of Seas, beneath a fthade : 

Unknown to Ages that did uſelels ly, 
( He half creates that doth a Coaſt deſcry.) 
The News with doubtful wonder was receiv'd, 
Men lifFned out for what they ſcarce believ'd; 
Would hear, tho' at the coſt of being deceiv d. 
But when each day did with new Wonders (well, 
And freſh diſcoveries did the truth reveal, 
Mens Minds did rove to each far diſtant ſhore, 


T th' widened World their Souls exrended more, - 
Confin'd within too narrow bounds before. 

Yet for ſo great Attemprs Columbus found 

But ſome Park Stories, an uncertain Ground, 
Some ſcatter'd Papers of a Sea-man, toſt 

By chance or Tempeſt on an unknown Coaſt. 
Brave daring Soul ! and ſharp judicious Eye, 

That at ſuch diſtance could new Worlds deſcry ! 
And from ſuch Hints the great Attempt durſt try. 
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\ Secure as India yes the bleſled Iſle, 


Whether the new one is obligd or no, 

'T would be too daring hopes to pleaſure two. 
Thy great Example may brave Spirits bind, 
The Gent deſire of knowledge ſwells the Mind, 
And Curioſity is unconfn'd. 

News is as welcome, and dagfffy as faſt, 

As various too, as t did in AW paſt. 

Nature has left for each ſucceeding Age, 
Something that may their warm purſuit engage. 
Something yer undiſcover'd, that may be 
Reward to Art, and Spur to Induſtry, 

A new Diſcovery of a World is made, 
Grounds of Belief more than Columbus had. 
Ignoble Souls may ſleep at home, the brave 
Andrthole that dare th' expected prize may have; 
T he yet concealed Treaſures wh may ope, 

And (tretch their Conqueſts beyond bounds of hope. 


To thee th' old World doth her chief Treaſures owe, 


; In fartheſt Climes ( for ſo my Charts adviſe ) 


Bur where not known, the New Atlantis lies, 
The Pride of Earth, and Favourite of the Skies. 


E're curſed Spaniard preſs'd the Virgin Soil, 

And did th' unſtained Earth with gore defile. 

E're he with atrogant Rage inſulting ſtood, 
Trampling upon th' unpittied ſuppliant Crowd, 
And Romes Foundation once more laid in Blood. 
Safe and untouch'd ſhe prides in Native Joys, 
Bleſsd in her (elf doth foreign help deſpiſe, 

Her ſelf a World, that World a Paradiſe. 


The New Atlantic. 
Fruitfulneſs crowns her boſom, Peace her head, 
Elizean fields below, and Heaven above is ſpread. 
Sweetly ſhe ſleeps, nor doth dread angry Fate, 

She knows no fear, and ſo ſhe knows no hate : 
Her Virgin Breaſt no Strangers Love admits, 

Ar once deaf to their Courtſhip and their Threats. 
Oft do they ſtorm, and oft do undermine, 
Unwearied Valour do with cunning joyn 3 

Now ſhow rank Malice, now pretended Love, 
But g...rded by an unſeen Power above, 

Like her own Cliffs ſhe doth the Seas command ; 
Fix'd as the Rocks on which the World doth ſtand, 
 Undaunted doth the dreadful Proſpett take, 

And {miles upon the Waves that on her Bafis break. 

Her Wondrous Situation's yer unknown, 

Whether i' th' torrid or the temperate Zone, 


' Whether i th* unknown Southern Coaſts ſhe's laid, - 


Or i th Pacifick Sea her boſome's ſpread ; 
Whether ſhe be the floting Iſle of old, 

Or Solomon's Ophir wheace he fetch'd his Gold : 
Or whether ſhe ith middle Regions lyes, 
An Entercourſe between the Earth and Skies, 


Where ſome wild Heads do place the ſear of Paradice, 


Or whether ſhe be ſituate inthe Star 

That late appear in Caſiopeia's chair, 

Few are the Charts of the Myfterious Land, 
Few the Diſcoveries of the Antick ſtrand: 

Some few bleſt Chance hath caſt upon the ſhore, 


Few with deſign the hidden Coaſt explore. 
| +, 
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No Sca-marks ſeen, no guiding Iſles are fpread, 

No certain Blaſts or Trade-winds thither lead. 
Wondrous the fite, more wondrous yet the Soil, 

The Creatures, Cuftorns, and the Fruits ot\' Iſle ; 

Strange as Chimaras, and furprizing more 

Than did the Rarities oth' Indian ſhore ; 

When firſt admiring Europe ſaw the ſtore. 

Strange as th' Earth did ro new made Adam look, 

Or Heaven to” a Soul juftinto Glory took. 

The fruitful Soil with living Palmes is ſer, 

Which grow by ſtorms, flouriſh beneath the weight : 

The more they are depreis'd the more they riſe, 

And lift their labouring Branches 10 the Skies, 

Ofer which a Pelican yet bleeding flies. 

She and her Broodia holy Incenſe flame, | 

Love and are lov'd, andever are the ſame, 

A Love and tenderneſs that wants a Name. 

A Warlike Off-ſpring fills the Region round, 

For Loyal Courage and Deyotion-crown(d, 

No need that Cadyw.Serpentstecth ſhould ſow, 

For armed men in every Furrow grow. 


Her Off-ſprings boſoms her defence do boaſt, ; 


Rude ſtories of the Myſtick Land are made, ; 


Not Citadels and Forts, or foreign Hoſt, 

Even wooden Caſtles do fecure her Coaft. 

Her ſailing Ships the Oceans Breaſt do plow, 

And fruirful Harveſts from the Labour grow, 
Each ſwelling Tyde the vaſt increaſe doth ſhow. 

A fairer Proſpe&than the watry Field, 

Spread with Sargoſſa, to the Eye doth yield, 


When 
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When flowry Plants thick ſet bedeck the Main, 
And the deluded Eye believ't a Plain. 

Perpetual Light doth o'er her borders ſhine, 
Not borrow'd, but Ethereal and Divine. 
While other Nations grope in ſhades of Night, 
This Blefled Goſhen ever hath a Light. 

Wonders and Rarities the Land do bleſs, 

Her Truths out-do the fabulous Lyes of Greece, 


Without are golden Mines, within the Golden Fleece. 


Here, if the Annals of the Place be true, 
Which faithful Eyes with Care did lately view ; 
Down the dark Roads of long Antiquity, 
Even from Times Cradle and firſt Infancy, 
While other Nations under Rubbiſh lay, 

No leading Clue toguide the untrack'd way, 
Succeſlive Kings this glorious Realm did ſway. 

A God-like Race, whoſe Line extends ſo high 
They ſeem the Partners of Eternity. 

And as the Sons of God, an heavenly Line 

Once with mens Daughters did in marriage Joine, 
And ſo a Warlike Valiant Iſſue made, 


That o'erthe World with boundleſs Empire ſway'd : 


The true Heroick Ramp i'th* Compoſition laid. 
So theſe to Neighbour Earthly Kings ally, 

( As Heathen Gods oft choſe a Mortal Bride) 
Begot a Race in ancient Ages known 
Crigantick Heroes, Men of high Renown, 


The Pride of Earth and Heaven i'th' mixture thrown. 


Thro' Times Abyſs th' uninterrupted Line 
With ſparkling Steps and Characters doth ſhine 


| 
; 
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Brighter in every Age the luſtre grows, 
Acceſlion of new Rays new Light _— 


So when the Sun breaks from th' Abyſs of Night, 
Each moment gives a more reſplendent Light : 


\Brighter and brighter ſtil] the ſhades do clear, 


Till the Sun's beauteous Chariot doth appear. 

Each nearer Age new growth of Fame doth get, 

Until in one Time's dilpersd Wonders mer, 

Do crown that Glorious Prince now fills the Throne, 

As Stars united make a Conſtellation, | 

So ſpacious Nile whoſe ſecret Head's unknown, 

Loſt in vaſt Lakes, or Mountains of the Moon, 

Great in his ExtraR, yer doth greater grow 

By Tributary Streams that to him flow : 

As by vaſt Realms+his fruitful Waters glide, 

The humbler Rivers all with comely pride 

Mix with his mighty waves, and in the ſame 

Do willingly loſe their ignoble name; 

Till (well'd coo great for his vaſt Banks to hold, 

With new ſupplies grown vigorous and bold, 

Ore the wide Land his pats =oR Waves are toſt, 

Which with Prolifick heat inrich the barren Coaſt. 
Nor came the Glorys of his Line alone, 


Him do all the united Virtues crown, | e 
Ere (catterd did his Mighty Predeceſſors own. 

One fam'd for Arts of Peace, and this for War, 

Valour did this and Juſtice that prefer, 

A ſingle Virtue could a Monarch's Glory rear. 


All _ below an Infinite are poor, 
And deſpicable js confined ſore. 
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Compard to him, alas, how low they fall, 
They'r priz'd for fingle Vertues, He for all. 
So the weak (catterd Rays of doubtful Light, 
While oer the Chaos hung black ſhades of Night, 
Mix'd with the Maſs onely th' Abyſs could ſhow, 
As Lightning makes the Night more dreadful grow ; 
Till rallying their united Rayes in one, 
The diſtant parts into one Center run, 
Did make that glorious Light we call the Sun. 
Beneath this mighty Monarch's Princely ſhade 
( The greateſt Truſtthat ere on Man was laid ) 
An high- born Native Princeſs ſafely lyes, 
Ceſar is her Defender, Heaven is His. 
Humbly on Earth ſhe makes her low aboad, 
Heaven is her Right, there married to a God : 
Pure is her Mind, and Beauteous is her Face, 
Her look beſpeaks an high Zchereal Race : 
Ancient, yet Youth and Beauty ſtill ith' Prime, 
As Seraphims that know not the decays of Time. 
A charming Modeſty dwells in her Eye, 
Ecernal Truth from her bleſt Lips doth fly, ; 
And her extended Arms ſhew boundlels Charity. 
Plain, and yer rich, her comely Garments flow, 
Rich in latrinſick value, not in ſhow, 
Grave and levere, as modeſt Matrons uſe, 
Not ſuch as Strumpets to their Luſt abuſe : 
No tawdry Gallancry, th' effects of Pride, 
( Aﬀected Garbs and Motions ſet aſide ) 
No Paint nor Patches which loſt Beauty hide. 


Order 
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Order and Symmetry each part doth ſhow, 
No Spots upon her Milk-white Face do grow, 6 
Onely what bold-fac'd Lyes and Envy throw. | 
Lies that even Greece out-do, whoſe fruitful Brain 
The Beauteous Heaven with monſtrous Shapes did ſtain, 
And fill'd with Beaſts and Snakes th' Ethereal Plain. 
Unſhaken Loyalty her Breaft doth fill, 
No Jealouſies can move tt, nor Injury kill. 
Reviled and contemned, yet Shes true, 
And Vertue doth for Vertues ſake purſue. 
Rewards mean Souls may unto Actions train, 
They'r truely generous, that great Deeds maintain, , 
No proſpect laid of [ntereſt and Gain. 
When Rebels force at Majeſty did aim, 
And ſpurious Blood Inhericance did claim : 
With Loyal Rage and Fury up She role, 
Expos'd her beauteous Boſom to her Foes : 
Beauteous as Truth She roſe, whole awful fight 
Diſpelsthe Miſts of Error, Shades and Night, 6 
And makes the Fiends berake themſelves to flight. 
Powerful as Heaven ſhe roſe, when all around 
The Orbs with Martial Noiſes did rebound, ; 
And th' Muſick of the Sphears no more did ſound. 
When hoſtile Troops thro' frighted Sphears did haſte, 
And th' road to Heavens high Empyreum paſt, 
When Michael oer the conquer'd Rebels ſtood, 
And Lucifer and all his Train ſunk in the fiery flood. 
Alone ſhe roſe, no friendly help was nigh, 


Alone ſhe did the doubtful Barrel try, 
And bore the Wounds were ſtruck at Majeſty. 


Her 
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Her Martial Sons top d Hells imperuous Courfe, 
And her devout ones took even Heaven by force, 


Brought humane help, and heavenly Aid call'd down, 


Diſpell'd the Foe, and doubly fixd the Crown. 
Loyalty is her Effence, Truth her Soul, 
Fix'd as the Center, Conſtant as the Pole : 
Party, [ntereſt, or Humour, others move, 
She true as th' Needleto the Pole doth prove, 
As Heaven to Juſtice, or, as Sainrs to Love. 

On an Eternal Rock her Seat is plac'd, 
A Rock no Storms can move, no Time can waſt, 
But will beyond the Worlds foundation laſt, 
Olympus like, whoſe feet on Earth do tread, 
But rears above the Clouds his lofry Head, 
Fenc'd round by humane Laws, and Laws Divine, 
(United Forces for her ſafety join ) 
Ceſar with God doth her ProteCtion ſhare , 
Guarded by Heaven above, and his Vicegerent here, 
Demons and Fiends, Heavens Armys do oppoſe, 
And ( «ſar Men malicious as thoſe. 
Both wiſh her Ruine, at her Bliſs repine, 
Both forc'd with ſhame roquit the curs'd Deſign, 
Here under God s and his Vicegerent's wing 
Safely ſhe doth her Makers praiſes ſing. 
Offers up holy Incence every day, 
While Seraphims afliſt as ſhe doth pray, 
And ſweetly ſteal the ſpoken Word away : 
And Rapturd with the Prayers, thence notes dotake 
To ſweetenthe next Halclujahs they muſt make, 


And 
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And ſacred Silence and Delight put on, 
To ſee themſelves or equall'd or out-done. 
Legions of Angels on her Votes attend, 
Ten thouſand Legions do her Seat defend, 
With flaming Swords keep off her Eneqaies, 
As once a Cherubin defended Paradice. 
Yet not her Beauty or her Innocence 
Againſt malicious Foes could be defence, ; 
The Butt of Envy till is Excellence. 
For not Heavens height or ever-waking Eyes 
Or glory can ſecur't trom Enemies. 
A Forcign Princeſs, whoſe malicious Spight 
With lawleſs Claim doth graſp at others Right; 
Unhinges Kingdoms under Safety s name, 
Throws wildly the contentious Ball of Fame, 
And fires the World to warm her at the flame ; 
With blood-ſhot Eyes her greedy Jaws dos ope, 
And her already hath devourdin hope : 
So t aremorſlels Rock Andromeda 
With rigid Chains was ty d a Monſter's prey. 
With dreadful cryes the hungry Beaſt drew nigh, 
Bore foaming Seas before him to the Sky, 
Stretch'd his wide Jaws the Beauteous prize to tear, 
But Perſeus and Meduſas head was near. 
Low her Deſigns, and yet from Heaven her Birth: 
High Claim, and yer too near allydto Earth, 
Once ſhe in Heavens firſt Rank of Favour ſtood, 
Pure as the Light, and as a Cherub good. 
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Heaven o're her head Indulgent bleſſings ſtrow'd, 
A Guard of Angels for her Aid allowd, | 


But curſed Satan mixed with the Crowd. 
They wing'd her Mind with high /Echereal Fires, 


* Heſunk it with Terreſtrial defires : 


Too fatal are the Charms the World in(gires. 
Happy, thrice happy, had ſhe never fell, 
Or had been, whatſhe vaunts, Infallible. 
Ambition ( it that name we may it call 
Which doth from high to low Employ ments fall) 
Firſt ſunk her down : defire of humane Power 
Blemiſhd the right ſhe had Divine before, 
And every weight of that ſtill ſunk her lower: 
Loaded with Vanity, the Scale that roſe 
The other from its Empire did depole. 
Adam more nobly fell, his lofty Mind 
At great Acts and Divinity delignd, 
She from ſublime to ſordid deeds declind. 
Such Beings Philoſophick heads relate 
Of heovinhy ſtamp ; when weary of their ſtate, 
Tird with reiterated Joys they grow, 
And Jong to prove untaſted Bliſs below. 
The nearer their low Courſeto Earth doth lead, 
Farther they from their Priſtineglory do recede, 
Baſer and baſer grow th'lgnoble Minds, 
Till they degenerate into other kinds. 

The Baſis of her heavenly power ſunk down, 
And wanting ground for her new gotten one, 


From Truth, the Fountain of great Deeds, ſhe flies, 


And balely finks ro Humane Policies. 
| | CG 
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Inſtead of that which caſts a radiant Light, 

She tricks [mpoſtures up to pleaſe the ſight. 

God, once her Guard, fecur'd her heavenly right, 

Under his Banner ſafely ſhe did fight, 

And put her furious Enemies to flight. 

Right hath Heavens Warrant, but 11] gotten Power 

Arts, Policies, and po_ ſecure. 

Truth needsno ſhapes nor helps, a Native awe 

And Reverence it from open Foes doth draw. 

A genuine look and Beauty right imparrs, 

But Fraud and Falſhood need a thouſand Arts. 

Right wanting, ſhe to Cruelty deſcends, 

Her uſurp'd Power by Hoſtile means defends, 

And th erring World with Fire and Sword amends. 
Guilt leaves an haggiſh fear that haunts the mind, 

Fear trembling looks tor what it would not find, e- 

Fear goes before, and bloody Cruelty behind. 

So Adam, while in Inecence he Rood, 

He lowly was ador'd by th' paring Crowd ; 

A Sacred awe each humble boſom ſway, 

His God-like Miene with reverent fear was paid, 

They lovd and fear'd, and willingly obey'd. 

But when Rebellion in his Mind did live, 

And he for God's Prerogative did ftrive ; 

The curſed Venom through the World did fly, 

Man did his Maker, Beaſts did Man dehie, 


And th' remnants cf loſt power that yer remain, 
Man not by Nature but by Art doth gain, 
By Wit, by Induſt+y, and cruel pain. 
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Wiſdom to Truth and Honefty's ally'd, 
Cunning to falſhood and deceit is ty d, | 
Cunning, a left band Wiſdom, hath loſt power ſupply'd. 
Great States by open force make way, the ſmall 

Do to Alliances and Treaties fall ; 
Sly Policy, where Force doth fail, can gain, 
As wild Beaſts are by Traps and Pitfalls rane. 
Shame loſt, baſe ways are us'g, ſo violents grown 

The ſcorching thirſt of wide Dominion. 

To every Paſſion there's Incentives laid, 

Blandiſhments to each Humour are diſplay'd, 6 
And various Tunes on various ſtrings are play'd. 

Each Weakneſs, Imperfe&tion, and Diſcaſe, 

That on the Body or the Mind do leize, 6 
Gratification find and pleaſing eaſe. 

From higheſt flights of the of piring Mind, 

To th' low effects of hypocondriack Wind, 

Unbridled Riot and tame abſtinence, 

Implicit folly and exalted ſenſe , 

Th Extreams of every Paſſion, rerch'd as wide 

As Luſt or Rage can do't, are gratifyd. 

As tho'the Faith of Heathen Rome remaind, 

And for each Vice in Heaven a Patron reign'd. 

High place and Dignities th' Ambitious move, 

The Melancholy may a Convent love ; 

High tow ring Spirits are for buſineſs fit, 

And Solitudes the creeping Souls delight ; 

Obedience with the bumble Mind doth ſuit, 
And Peremptory Sway the Reſolute : 
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Loud Miracles the credulous do call, 

And Aery Viſions the Phantaſtical, 
The Prattick Minds may in State Matters dive, 
In hidden knowledge thg Contemplative , Y 
Oftentous Pomp the ſimple mind doth pleaſe, 
Heavy and = Bodjes conſtanr eale , 

Nor endleſs ſhows and Ceremonies want 

T he Superſtitions and Ignorant. 

Luſt gets Divorces at an eaſ1e rate, 

And can Inceſtuous Broods legitimate : 

Lyars Equivocation may allow, 

The Raſh a Diſpenſation of their Vow : 
Indulgences and Jubilees do ſuit 

Th Incorrigible and the Diſſolute, 

All that their Fame or their Content have loſt 
Have in Ambion or in Love been croſt ; 

All whom Guilt dogs, or Nemeſis purſues, 
May ſhelters here and Sanctuaries chuſe. 

Nor for Devotion to their Altars fly, 

But undeſerv'd Protettion : as tho ſhe 

T har firſt at Romulus Aſylum liv'd, 

Hath by th ſame Arts and Inſtruments ſuryiv'd 
And ever {znce by Malefactors thriv'd. 
Theſe and a thouſand Myltick Rites beſide, 
Nor by Gymnoſophiſt nor Brachman tryd, 

Found the Chymerical Dominion 

That's grounded in Opinion alone: ' 


by 


Remove Implicit Faith, the Structure all falls down. 


| 
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Beautcous far off her gawdy Pageants ſeem, 
For oſtentation made, and vile eſteem. 
Rich ar a diſtance, they their Plumes diſplay, 
But to mear Eyes their Poverty betray, 
Onely with Paint, with Gilt and Varniſh gay. 


Diſtance her Friend, that Lies and ( beats doth vent, 


Can wild [mpoſtures with Advancage paint, 

But ſeldom Truth doth fairly repreſent. 

Doth various Obje&s in-one Mals confound, 

( As all things at a diſtance do {eem round-) 

Deformity and wrinkles doth make fair, 

And ſhows things as they.ſeem, not as theyre. 
Ancient ſhes granted ; but like Ovid's Dame, 

That endleſs Lite oth: luſtful God did claim : 

Bur laſting Youth forgut r* inſert ; too late, 

Tir'd with old Age, bewayl'd her luckleſs Fate. 

She doth-no ble//ing of old Age retain, 

The Inconveniencies alane remain. 

Dotage, the Vice of ancient years, delights 

In trifling Follies and in childiſh fights; 

In outſide Pomp and empty Pageantry, 

In Paint and Varniſh that attract the Eye. 

Credulity each open Cheat doth own, 

And greedily [mpoſtures doth drink down, 

Liſtens tg each Fabulous Legend, every ſtory 

Of Relicks, Exorciſms, and Purgatory ; 

Of Fairy Elves and Goblins, wakeful Sprights 

Thar rouze the drowſie Monks to Beads at Nights ; 
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Of Beaſts converted at an Abbot's Prayer, 
And holy Nunns appearing in the Air, . 
Of Virgins Milk, and ſtill renewing blood; 
Wonder's o'th'Maſs, and of the ſacred Rood. 
Of Images that ſpeak, lament and weep : 
Of Wounds by Angels given to Saints aſleep. 
Of Propheſies and Works of th* holy Maid, 
And all the Tricks were e're on Jetzer plaid. 
The wildeſt Ravings are by her receiv'd, 
And ſhe'd have all ſhe doth invent believ'd. 
Laugh'd at and ſcorn'd ſhe doth her thread purſue. 
( For Old Age to Tautology is true ) 

Baffled, contemn'd, a bold Face doth put on, 
And tires with Nauſeous Repetition. 

Forſook of Native Beauty, ſhe by Art, 

By Paint and Dreſs a forc'd one doth impart. 

Doth loudly brag of what ſhe long hath loft, 
And doth of Fame in former Ages boaſt 

Her (elf ro others Beauty but a foile, 

She what ſhe cannot equal doth defile, 

As old- caſt Beauties young ones do revile. 

Reaſon and Sence with Laughter ſhe forſakes, 
And, what ſhe doth not own, from others takes. 

( The fare of Age) ſhe robbed of her ſight, 
Perſwades the reſt o th World to love the Night, 
Blindfolds the tumbling Crowds, and then replies 
The way to ſee is to put out their Eyes. 

The holy Precepts of her early Youth, 

And ſhining Tracts and Paths of Sacred Truth 
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Untrod, in long ſucceſſive Times are grown 

The Seats of Monſters and of Deſolation. 

Forgot ( for ſuch Misfortunes Age doth own, ) 

Or mix'd with Childiſh Rites debas'd they*r grown, 
Th' Extreames of Age and Childhood met in one. 
Yet much of Truth beneath the Rubbiſh lies, 

And real Worth beneath the Fopperies. 

Could {he her Silver from her Droſs refine, 
Theruſt of Age and worldly Taint decline, 

How glorious would the poliſhd Diamond ſhine. 
Too good for Hell, and yet too bale for (glory, 
Not purely Truth, and yet not all a Story, * 

A mixt Religion fitting Purgatory. 

Beſide theſe rwo, toneithgr yet ally'd, 

Not real Friends or Foes to eith& fide , 

' But who do by ſucceſs of cach their Actions guide, 
A mungrel Race doth dwell, ſuch Africk ſees, 
When the mix'd Herd from burning Deſerts flies 
To cool their Thirſt at ſhady Fountainsz grown 
From a Promiſcuous Copulation. 

From different mixtures different Natures riſe, 
A double heart, a changeable diſguiſe. 

Now they the Wolfe, and now the Boar put on, 
And now the cunning of the Fox is ſhown. 

The true Samaritans, who whenthe Fame 

Of Sion did exalt Fudea's Name, 

Did kindred claim, didi' th' Alliance pride, - 

But when her Glory found an ebbing tide, ; 
Did with th' invading conquering Heathen (ide. 


Diſcord 
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| Diſcord their various Nature doth put on, 
As mixtures make a Fermentation. | 
Reſtleſs they move, their own and others curſe, 
'Cadmean race, that endleſs quarrels nurſe : 
| Ignorant of their ExtraRion, all they hate, 
| With the ſame Fury Friends and Foes do bait : 
| With bloody Rage their Brethren they purſue, 
F And in their Parents blood their hands imbrue. 
'' So Janizaries do unnatural grow, 


To their own Parents the moſt miſchief do, 
" So the Lyciſca is the Wolfs worſt Foe. 
(| - Theſe, and anumerous Spawn of leſler fame, 
To which Heavens Nomenclator ne're gavename, 
Beneath great Ceſar's Princely ſhadow ſtood, 
Ceſar renown'd, beneficent and good. 
All dothe common good his Favour ſhare, 
Fenc'd by his Word, and bulwarKk'd by his (are ; 
As Inſe&s in the Sun-beams fing and play, 
And obicene Beaſts are bred from Phebus golden Ray. . 
Beaſts have Heavens general Protection, 


Enjoy the common ule of Light and Sun, 
Burt Men and Angels are admitted near his Throne. 
The Native Princeſs in her genuine right, 


Envying none, but raviſh'd in delight 

In Joyes not to be blaſted by malicious ſight, 

From Rapine free, ignorant of Martial Arrt, 

' Was ever upon the Defenſive part. 

| The Foreign Princels with an envious Eye 

| - Bleſs'd Canaan view'd, and fain would Bartel try, 
| But Ceſar had torbad Hoſtility. 


From 


The New Atlamis. 19 


'From open violence barr'd by great command 
She kept the Peace, but yet with Armsin Hand. 


Bounds, and with eager haſte devours the way, 


So doth the hungry Wolf behold his Prey, | 


But th' Lion ſeen makes an aſtoniſh'd ſtay, 

Summons her Troops, hoping e're long ſhe might 

Have ſome pretence to caſe her rankerd (pight : 

That Time, which ſhe had by Experience known 

To have remov'd her own Foundation, - ; : 


Her Enemies Forts might undermine or 
Ar leaſt ſhe hop'd, when open force did 


batter down. 


fail, 


To win by fraud what ſhe durſt not aflail. 
They all approach and yet unſcen draw nigh, 


Inviſible to every common Eye, 


. Till myſtick Charms and many a ſecret rite 
Hath clear'd the (cales, and purifid the ſight. 


Now deepin ſhades below the Moles do 


lurk, 


In ſecret Caves forge out the deſtin'd work : 


Solow, they by the Counſel may be led 
If of no other Beings, yet o' th' dead. 


, 


Sometimes they'r hid beneath a (pecions Flow'r, 
And while they do attraGt the Snakes deyour ; 


With gawdy looks and pleaſingbairs bet 
And dart from far upon the cheated pre 


Ignobly ſtill in Ambuſhments they ly, 


ray, 


From lecret Holts and Cells the Javelins fly 


And dare not bravely face the Enemy. 
Behind they ſtab, or elle ſurprize ith' Night, 
For as Truth loves, ſo falſhood hates the 


D 


Light. - 
Strange 
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Stranffe and amazing is their Form and Mien, - 
Their Orders, Rites, Habits and Diſcipline. 

*T was thought an hoſt of wild Barbarians roſe 
Purpoſely horrid, to affright their Foes : 

Or that ( ambyſes brought his ſhatter'd Hoſt, 
Pickd ſtragling up from every diltant Coaſt, 

And from athouſangd Realms and Lands ingroſt. 
Or Hannibal s confuled Troops were come, 

Of yarious hues and ſhapes to change che doom, 
Not to demoliſh, but to ſet up Rome. 

Some from their various Mimick actions though 
They were a Race of Apes and Monkeys got : 

As once the Spaniards did the Indians blor. 

Some thought that conquer'd India [ent her ſore, 
And by oppreſſive Spain of Freaſure poor, 
Ranſack'd the Andes and Vales, had rob'd each Coaſt, 
And from the different Monſteys made the Hoſt , 
Sent each dire Savage thate re wildly ran 

Twixt fartheſt Northern Frith and Seraights of Hegallan. 
Some thin and meagex upon Air do dine : 

Others full fed; like the plump God of Wine. 

Some in deep Cells, horrid and meager grow, ; 
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Like luckleſs D4mons of the Mines below, 
Whoſe dire appearance doth the damp foreſhow. 
Some like the God of Youth are freſh and gay, 
Dance in the Sun- beams, frolick all che Day, 6 
And their ſwell'd necksand pamper'd ſides diſplay. 
So wide their Lives, diſtant their Looks do ſhow, 
They ſcem beſides themſelves to need no Foe, 

Hard 
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Hard Fate ! no ſhelter from their Fury's found + + * * 

That walk in miſts, and burrow under ground. 
No Shibboleth their Treachery can defeat 

T hat have their Salvo to. Equivecate : 

Nor Spies from thole the Avenues can keep, 

That in ſuch various Namesand Shapes do creep. 

The World before ne're ſuch an Empire ſaw, 

Or to the Field did ſuch an Army draw ; 

Thar claims a Right to every Prince's State, 

And Monarch's can depoſe, or can create: 

With ſecret Chains their Subjects Conſcience binds, 
And lays inchamed Ferrers on their Minds. 

A Monarchs Throne can without fighting ſhake, 
By private (crues the firm foundation heel, 

As hidden Vapors do the Earthquakes make. 
Grows rich ; yet without watching, care, or pain : 
Fights, yer with Hoſts that others do maintain ; 
Makes Paper ſhields and Pens the Sword controul, 
And makes Geeſe once more ſave the Capitol. 
Amply rewards; yet doth not poorer grow ; 

For others Wealth who freely won't beſtow ? 
Unwearied Bees, whofrom each flower dodrain, 
From others Follies from their Sins do gain, 

And Honey from each poyſonous Simple ſtrain. 
Numerous from far the growing Troops appear, 
And where the Sight ls terminared, there 
Still {\welling numbers riſe; lo could we lee 
The Cave whence th race of Infant Time doth fly; 
The Scheme of Hatching Days; how all along 
The endleſs Off-ipring to the Birth-place throng : 
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Unlike in Colour, Habit, Face, and Miene; 
Monſtrous and ſtrange-thart little ſeem a kin. 
Some days would foul appear with Clouds o'recaſt,. 
Some {miling fair the ſtorms all overpaſt: 
Some with Misfortunes chequer'd o're, and ſome 
A monſtrous Maſs of all Jeform's would come. 
Such Troops, but more alike doth Africk breed, 
When Caterpillersdo the Ground o re(pread, 
And upon every thing that's green do feed. 
With unreſtrained Fury all devour, 
And Deſert leave what was a Paradice before. 
Dreadful their Numbers, nor leſs reſolute, 
Prompt to Obedience, ſwift to execute. 
Deſperate inall Attempts, devoid of fear, 
They leap o'reRocks,and through dread -Tempeſts ſteer: 
Out-do Romes Ancient Heroes, who their Line 
Did ſacrifice unto their Diſcipline. 
Witnels it the cwo Henries, whoſe dear Life 
Fell Victims to their conlecrated Knife. 
Wirnels it the bleſs'd Souls late trampled down. 
Doom'd by their Rage or their Ambition. 

The foreign Princeſs over-look'd the ſhow, 
But ſomething ſullen ſate upon her Brow. 
Whether hopes long defer d had made her ſick; 
Or diſappointments touch'd her tothe quick ; 
Or that her preſence aw'd, and ſhe did fear 
They'd not {ofreely ſpeakifſhe was there; 
Or that ſhe with the long Fatigue wastird, 
She calld a Counci], andin ſtare retir'd.. 


The 
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The ſummons {oon were nois'd, the Members met, 
And th' heads of every Order inthe Junto ſer. 

The Preſident ( ſuch twas his righe to be 

When deſperate Ills muſt deſperate Counlels try 6 
His Order form'd © uphold thetott'ring See) 

Was writ in bloody Characters of Fame, 

Yet had his Title fromthe holieſt Name. 
Fierce in his Look, and ſavagein his Mind, 
To Wars, to Cruelty and Rage inclind: 

With fiery Eye-balls on the Prey did look, 
Vented his Spleen, and thus the hilence broke. 
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THE SECOND PART. 


————————. 


UR Golden Age and happy Times are gone ; 
When undiſputed All our Power did own. 


And ſuppliant Monarchs at our feet fell down. 
When flowing Tides of Wealth came rowling in, 
The ſale of Vice, and eafie price of Sin. 
When blindtold Ignorance did Devotion give, 
The leſs men knew the more they did believe, * ; 
The Blind and Credulous will all receive. 
When Croiſades for an holy War did come, 
And Princes in far diſtant Coaſts did roam, ( home. X 
While our Great Queen uſurpd upon their Rights at 
Whenevery one on what She ſaid rely'd, | 
Clos'd up her Eyes and rook her for their guide, 
Nor ſneering Heretick the Conſequence deny'd. 
When with full Power the World did her inveſt 
Implicitely ſubſcribing to her Teſt, 
| * That 
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* That She alone is Chriſt's Immaculate Bride, 

© Harlots and Sorcerefles all beſide. _. 

© That her Communion all th' Ele& doth hold; 

© Heaven, though 'cis lnfinire confined to her fold. 

* That the Sunriles onely in the Weſt, 

* Forgets his Bridal Chamber in the Eaſt, 
* And black Damnation ſhades ofer all the reſt. 

© That ſhe doth hold Ecernal Truth alone, 

© And what ſhe doth is Truth, becauſe by her *cis done, 
© That ſhe the powerful Keys of Heaven doth hold, 

* The Wards unchangd, and what ſhe hath inroll'd 

© In Books below, in thoſe above are writ, 

* And Heaven to her grant of Saintſhip doth ſubmit. 

* And whom by fatal Sentence ſhe doth doom 

* Heaven muſt exclude, and Hell for them make room, 
* Thar ch* charge of Souls is Hers, and therefore ſhe 

* Hath over all a boundleſs Sovereignty : 

* As great Precedence over carthly Kings, 

* As have [Immortal over Mortal things. 

* Andſince the End the Mediums mult command, 

* And Heaven the Burr of all our Aims muſt ttand ; 

* She the great Guide of the Eternal ſtate, 

* Muſt a&, muſt alter, counſel and debate 

* All chings Supream, and all Subordinate. 

' May plant, root our, eſtabliſh and depoſe, 

* May alter and diſpence, may bind and looſe 

* All that may fix the Churches ſure defence, 

* Atleaſt all that may merit that pretence. 

© Thatall that her unbridled Power withſtand 

: Are Rtigmatiz'd with an Heretick Brand : 
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© Not Cain's for ſafety, but a mark for Death. 
*( Happy the Saint that can the blow bequeath ) 
© That all the World by Conſcience bound muſt bring 
© Their help to' extirpate th' accurſed thing : 
©To ſtab the hated Race, and to root our , 
©With Fire and Sword the Peſtilential Rout. 
Theſe the Precarious grounds are we have laid, 
And th* Superſtructure's equal to them-made. 
Our claim of heavenly right, the ground of all, 
With which the gawdy Edifice will fall, 
Is provd er wholly forg'd, or much debas'd, 
Andin the. Room a Prur Title's plac'd. 
Our ſhatter d Evidence our Foes deride, 
Expolc the. blots and falſhoods we would hide, ; 
And bring Authentick Witneſs on their ſide. 
Our narrow Thoughts of Heaven experience finds 
The fault of purblind Eyes and narrow Minds ; 
To whom as t' men in Vales it doth befall, 
They (ce ſome part of Heaven, and think tis all. 
Heavens Mercy and his Goodneſs theſe reſtore 
The Priviledge we had robd him of before. 
Our claim to [nfallibility they laughing own, 
As they do Conſtantine's Donation. | 
Show the Eccentrick Dances it hath mov'd, 
The various Epicycles thro' which 't hath rov'd: 
How it hath follow'd every fooliſh Fire 
That Luft, or Pride, or Intereſt did inſpire : 
And when a Golden Ball was drop'd i' th* way, 
It ſtoop dlike Atalanta tothe Prey. 
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Our Apotheoſis and Gift of Heaven, 

To Traitors and to perjur'd Villains given, 

All ſcorn, nor will with ſuch a Conſort dwell, 

Bur, like the Indian, rather venture Hell. 

Enſigns of Honour when become the Meed 

Of Perſons of low worth and ſervile breed, 

Th' oftended Nobles all, with needful pride, 

The tainted badge of Honour lay aſe. 

Our Thunder that did once the World appall, 

Breaks unregarded and contemn'd doth fall, 

And like Salmoneu's Thunder's ſcorn'd by all. 

T he Magick Charms that fetterd Kings are broke, 

And fearleſs they throw off the galling Yoke : 

Grow jealous of their State, ſecure their Throne, 

And from uſurping Power do fence their Crown. 
Theſe aretheleaſt o' ch' numerous lIls they do, 

The prying Hereticks our Secrets know ; 

Have ſearchd the Stream upto th' Eternal Spring, 

And tracts of Truth down . all Ages bring ; 

Have with much Diligence and Juſtice ſhown 

The variouschange of our Foundation: 

Th' admittance of [mpoſtures, and the Times 

When we made Love to meretricious Crimes ; 

The Errors of our Doctrine have exposd, 

Byt, what doth deepeſt ſtrike, our Lives diſclosd. 

The head of theſe our Emulous Neighbor ſtands, 

The fruſtrate hopes of all our Heads and Hands, 


And with Angelick Face o'relooks her Native Lands. 
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(Our ſhame) her Vertues every where we ſpy, 


Her decent Rites, her warming Charity, 
Her Truth and her Angelick Piety, 

Her ſteady Loyalty, nor are leſs known 
Her Learning, Wiſdom, Moderation. 
Propitious Stars, if I gueſs right, appear, 


And dawns of our long wiſh'd for Day draw near: 


Much in this Critical Jun&ture's to be done, 
Give ſpeedy Counſel, when this Momenr's gone, 6 
Bid long farewe], for tis for ever flown 
A ſullen murmur follow'd, when there roſe 
A meager ſhape, aſhape that Envy choſe, 
And ſpoke; With ſtudied Malice we have try'd 
Our Enemies Rites, Lives, Learning to deride, ; 
But the caſt-Darts down on our heads did glide. 
'Tis now too late worn Methods to recall, 
They'r flat and dull, the moſt refind of all 
Will by their Virtue be to make them fall. 
Loyalty istheir glory, pride and crown, 
Make bur that totrer and all tumbles down. 
Load them with vile reproaches ; Truth and Lies 
When once on Wing do curious ſearch deſ] piſe, . 
The {wiftnels of the Motion doth delude our Eyes. 
With low defigns their lofty Honourblor, 
Say Intereſt hath their Loyalty begor, ; 
And hopes of tafted power th'Increaſe hath bronght : 
And what beyond Hells Malice hath a ſtrain, 
Lay to their Charge a Martyr d Sovereign. 


Blot 


Blot their Allegiance, touch that tender place, | 
They will their God and King revile unto their Face, 
Vex them with wrongs, and work them up with Fears, 
Threaten the Iſſue of lucceeding years; 
Diſgrace the great, and trample on the [mall, 
Wirth undeſervd Reproaches taint them all. 
Make them but ys the work is done, 
A loft deſcent leads to Sedition ; 
None do the ferment of high Paſſions know, 
What generous Souls loaded with wrongs may do z 
Patience long tird doth unto Fury grow. 
Incenſe them, puſh them on, the ſtep we'd choole 
Is that they would Ceſar s ProteQion lole ; 
Stir up the mutinous Rabble, if they flame, 
The Geeal Fire to all ſhall lay a claim. 
The Counſel was embrac'd with joyful crys, 
When one did from among the crowd ariſe 
And thus reply'd ; Th advice is deep and wile : 
But we ner yet upon one ſtring rely d, 
But various Draughts have wove, new Arts havetry'd 
Mines under Mines ; if one diſcover'd fail, 
That th' other yet may hit and blow up all: 
We've other Tasks todo. Wiſe Kings when they 
Wichtheir Ambitious Neighbours war for Sway, 
With wary Eyes ſurvey the Enemies ſtate, 
And th Motions of the Malecontents do wait, 
Foment Diviſions, widen till the breach, 
And their Foes Arms do to their Ruine ſtretch, 
E 2 
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A Viperous brood lies in our Enemies Breaſt * 
T hat tear her Bowels, and her Peace moleſt : 
At beſt half Friends and Jealous, 'tis our parts 
To make them open Foes by private Arts , 
Reviletheir Mother, draw a monſtrous ſhape, 
Fill it with Cruelty, Opprefſion, Rape, 
And with remorſleſs Fury fill the Map ; 
And hang't out as her Picture, *bove the reſt, 
Write th* Author and Abettor of the Teft. 
Spot her with Dirt from our own Malice wrought, 
Infinuate into the Crowd the thought 
That tis her genuine look and Natural Draught. 
Till they with Phantoms (card, and Horrors driven 
Miſtake the Road, and fly to Hell from Heaven. 
Smile on the cheated Slaves, their hopes increaſe, 
(For whom you cannot love yet you may pleaſe) 
And draw them to the wrack with hopes of caſe. 
Iavite, and like a treacherous Sea beguile ; 
Embrace, and kill, and while you ruine ſmile. 
Divide, ſer them their Tasks, and when that's done, 
The juſt Reward of Traitors is well known. 

With deep Attention: the Diſcourſe was heard, 
And every one for the Attempt prepar'd, 
To which by Natural Bent his + andy ſteer ; 
Till trom below a Spedre did aſcend, 
And ſeemed half a Man and half a Fiend. 
His baleful Eyes like direful Comets ſhow'd 
Diffuling Miſchicf and ill Fate abroad : 


» 
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His Mouth like Ana belch'd out Smoke and Fire, 

And thus he (poke, or bellow'd out his lre. 

Mean Souls low Arts and Policies do try, 

The great at lofty noble Actions fly, ( Sky 
Worms crawl upon the Ground, bur Eagles bruſh the 
Such dilatory Arts do blaſt our Fame, 

Such proling is unworthy our great Name. 

Could we ſecure our Empire by ſuch ways, 

The very means the Victory would debale. 

Ac like your ſelves, your former Fame reſtore ; 

Strike thro at once and need to ſtrike no more. 

| with a Firebrand o're the Piedmont Vale 

The many headed Hydra did aflail. 

Lovely in duſt and gore my Legions ſtood, 

Wading in Streams of curs d Heretick Blood. 

Down fell the glorious Harveſt, and not one 

Was left to future Times to give Relation. 

With ſtate 1 the Pariftan Feaſt maintaind, 

When Hecatombs the crowded Altars ſtain : 

When pious Maſlacres did fill each Street, 

When Death did Death, and Ruine Ruine meet. 

I Gll'd the Iriſh Shambles, and did call ( nibal., 
From Boggs, from Loughs and Woods each bloody Can- 
When dying groans thro every Soul did fly, 

Eccho d thro Earth,and pierc dth' aſtoniſh'd Sky, 

To every barbarous Ear {weet Melody. ; 
Why ſhould I mention things of leſſer Note, 

Or Bonner s Smithfield-Fires, or Powder Plot: 


Oh! 


_—_— 
—_ - ——_— 
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Oh !'twas a brave Attempt, tho t did not hit, 
Alcho Hell wanted Fire the Match to light, ; 
Brave, as was Satan's, that with Heaven did fight. 

The Path is eaſie where one went before , 
I've told you what I did, and need no more. 
This ſaid, his Speech and he at oncedid end, ; 


With Sulphurous ſtench he downward did deſcend, 
And by's departure truly ſhewd the Fiend. 
A ſudden horror on each mind did light, 
Or from the Counſel bred, or from the tight , : 
But the Advice out-laſted the affright. 
Some likd the Counſel, but the Times diſpleas'd: 
And {ome the want of Agents did moleſt : 
Some, or in Truth, or in Appearance good, 
Miſlik'd Foundations laid on ſlippery blood ; 
Nor had they quite forgot the due of Gratitude : 
Some Piety, ſome Policy did [way ; 
Bur that on which the greateſt ſtreſs yer lay 
Was C#ſar's Word, and that they muſt obey. 
But 'twas with gnaſhing Teeth and flaming Eyes. 
When one with jolly Miene and look did rile 
And ipeak: the Counſel with the Times ſhould hir, 
The late Advice dont with the JunCture fi : 
We in Atlantis nee by force could gain, 
We've bravely dard indeed, but dardin vain, 
Our Bulwarks are beat down, and what is left 
Is little more than Policy and ſhift. 
In vain weto Antiquity do fly, 
No footſteps of lnfallibility, 6 
Or of our Univerſal Claim there ly. 
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We've brib'd her oft to ſpeak upon our fide : 

But when our Gifts and Preſents were deny'd, 
Wirth Wracks and Tortures her conſent we've claim'd, 
And by our purging Indices have maim'd, 
Loppd and cut off what our Impoſtures nam'd. 
Our Cobweb Frame of new Divinity, 

Made to uphold our Pageant Hierarchy, 

By dint of Argument is tumbled down, 

That had built upon Smoke its weak Foundation. 
Our Miracles for pleaſing Chat make way, 

Our Exorcilms in Laughter ſpend the Day. 

The Scene is open, it we would be wile, 

We with new paint muſt clothe our Fopperies. 
The World with naulcous Syllogiſms is tir'd, 
Major and Minor now no more admir'd ; 

Nor have weought by that dull War acquir'd. 
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Wile Heads do know too much, and ſearch too deep, 


The looler minds we muſt in Ignorance keep. 
Since then our Cauſe we moſt on Fiction build 
It muſt by what it is compos'd be upheld , 

By Poetry ; whoſe raviſhing Art doth tell 
Not what is true, but what is plauſible. 

This will young heads with pleaſing Notions fill, 
Not thorny Quellions, but fair Schemes inſtill : 
And unſeen Ferters caſt upon the Will. 

"Twill every temper, every Genius ſuit, 

But moſt the Ignorant and Diſſolute. 

Weak reaſons Gorgeous Metaphors array, 

And chiming Verle the Senſe will bear away. 


, 


This 
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This Counſel rousd the Prefident,who reply'd 
Th' Advice upon firm Principles relyd, 
And what might give moſt hopes 'twas yet untry d. 
But tho' the nobleſt flights for Poetry, 
Things that even the very Art outvy, 
Do in our heaps of fabulous Legends ly : 
Such is our rigid Fate, in vain I've ſought 
Among our Train to find a Man of Note. 
The Liſts are ready, nor Rewards we want, 
Art hand are all things but the Combarant. 
Th' Adviſer reaflum'd his Poſt, and cry'd, 
We've late come over to the Royal fide 
A Proſelite, whoſe (ervile Pen can write 
For fear, reward, for miſchief, or for ſpite : 
With as much caſe can praiſe, and then revile 
As with the Romans *twas to change the Style. 
His Nature to his Calling laid a Claim 
As due, for Verſe from turning hath its Name. 
'Tis true of late fearing th'effeRs of chance, 
He Horoſcop'd about for Maintenance : 
Profferd his Venal Pen to ſerve our Foes, 
To plead the Panthers Cauſe, and ours expoſe. 
And had they been in their Subſcriptions kind, 
He' had vowd to write the Panther and the Hind. 
Bur they with ſcorn his proffer'd Pains did (lite, 
( An A&t of generous Courage, not of Wit) c 
Nor's Mercenary Pen would bribe to write, 
Which once did Cromwell s odious Fame recite, 
A Poet fit for ſuch an Hypocrite. 
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He may be uſeful, and wethave him ſure, 
No matter why hedid his Faith abjure ; 
Such Proſclytes the greateſt Bigots be, 
And while their warmth doth laſt no danger ſee; 
Strive an aſſurance of their Zeal to give, 

And former faults by obſequioulſnels retrieve. 
He for our turn is fit, by Nature bred 

He rails at all before him, and is fed 

Hy.#na like, by tearing up the dead. 

Th' unluckieſt Satyrif = chat ſtill - 

Writes his own Chara&Qer in all thar's ill. 

Of all the World moſt fit a Vice t' expole, 

That all its Cauſe, Effects and Motions knows, 
Stranger tonone, cannoadvantage loſe. 

Big with Conceit,the empty ſhape looks great, 
His own dear (elt obligingly {4 ; 

In melting accents his own praiſes glide, 

In keen Iambicks all mankind's beſide. 

Rewards his Soul in any garb will lap, 

His ductile Soul will put on'any ſhape ; 

Vice hath his Patronage, and there's no fear 

Bur Hell in time may his Protection ſhare, 

The rather cauſe the God of Goldis there. 

He courts loud Rumour, but lets Truth alone, 
Conſcious of Guilt he ſhuns being juſtly kaown, 
And by's oft changing flyes a Definition. 

Learnd, but in 1: Ingenious, bur in ſpite : 
Vertuous, from Impotence: from Need a Wi: 
Modeſt, whea beat : in uffering /aliant :. 

Honeſt, when forc'd:: And moderate, when in want. 
F 


True, 
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True, but for Intereſt ; Civil, burfor dread ; - 
Devout, for Almes ; and Loyal, but for Bread. 
The Perſon pleasd, and ſo didthe Defign, * 
And ſoon the Proſtlite was called in. ' 
Trembling he ſtood ; while thus the Preſident cry'd, 
We various ways for our defence have try'd, 
Our careful Sons their ſecret Methods take, 
T hat were not falſhood naturally weak, 
So hidden are the Plots and Mines we've laid, 
We the whole World long ſince had Captive made. 
All char is left, is that with ſhow and paint, 
We hide what dothin real value want. 
The Baſis fails, the Building tho'-tis fair, 
And high in Clouds is lofty Head doth rear, X 
Yec ſinks, and greater ſtill its Ruines are. 
This be thy Province, rick the Mormo fine , 
Rich in appearancetho there's nought within. 
That Art thy empty Metaphors diſpence, 
The rather cauſe there is no need ence, 
But ſhun a near [pſpeRion, prying Eyes - 
( And Hereticks are miſchievouſly wife ) 
May break the ſpell, and ſee thro'the diſguiſe. 
Think out a Fable of ſome Bird or Beaſt, 
Matter not Reaſon if it be well dreſt. 
What tho' the borrow'd Feathers others own, 
Few will dete& the cheat, few tell when known. 
Z£ſop, did firſt on the Invention hit, 
Aſop thy like in every thing but Wir. 
By this time Bavius had compos'd his fear, 
And ſomething thought in his own Praiſe co' infer, 


When 
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When an unlucky Accident did reign 
That ſtop'd his Praiſe, and raisd his Fear again. 
The utmoſt Scouts had a ſtrange Monſter took, 
Cruel in ation, and a Fiend in look, 
Drew him by torce thro' the amazed throng, 
V Vhich with wild outcrys uſher'd him along : 
Such ſhapes before Atlantis ne*rearray'd, 
Such Pliny ne're, or Gezner found or made, 
Nore're (ſuch Schemes in Travellers Brains were laid. 
From every Creature he a portion ſtole, 
And ſeemed an Epitome o th* whole. 
The Pawes © th Bear, and Fangs o'th' V Volt he wore, 
The Tail o' th' Fox, and Briſtles of the Boar : 
The Tricks oth Ape,and Eyes oth'quaking Hare, 
Still backward caſt, to (ce if th' Foe was near : 
A Limb of every Species did he wear. 
And ſome ( for Fancy, or cold fear will do't) 
Afirm'd they ſaw the Devils cloven foot. --- | 
Some thought he'was a piece o' th' Chaos, made 
E re Order, Form, or Simmetry was laid, 
Ere ſimilar parts their Troops into one Maſs convey d. 
Some thought a V Vretch from Native ſhape eſtrangd 
By Circes Cups intoa Monſter chang'd, 
Some thought a living wild Chymera rang'd. 
Tv Opinions various as his ſhapes were dreſs'd, 
But moſt concluded that he was poſle(sd, 
This Rumour took, ſtrait all their Heads attend 
VVith myſtick Charms to diſpoſle(s the Fiend, 
Vain rites were usd, and to as vain anend. 


; 


| 
| 
; 
; 
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He knew them all, but was tothem unknown, 
Strangers even to their own diſguiſes grown, 


Till thus witherembling Tonguethe Monſter ſaid 


I'm an Atlantian born, a Roman bred, 

With high Commiſſions to Atlantis ſped. 
Among the various Se&tsto infinuate 

The ſecret ſeeds of Enmity and Hate; 

Of endleſs Quarrels, and as endleſs-Woe, 
And have with Joy beheld the Harveſt grow. 
Much have I done, nocertain ſhape or place 
Could limits ſet ro my unbounded race, 
Wheree're was miſchief hatching there was [ 


Thro unſeen Paths, and thro dark Roads I fly, 
L1ight the Fire, no matter how or why. 
Wherever diſcontented Humours riſe, 
Bred of (elf-pride, nouriſh'd with Jealouſies, 


My uſeful Preſence never mnniſsd the prize. 

Tumulr in State, and Schiſm in Church was mine, 

I ftrecch'd the breach, mark'd out the parting Line, 
And (et the Bars that they could never joyn. 

Thick flew my poiſond Arrows in the dark, 

When mauer was Combuſtible | brought the Spark. 
Diſguis'd I hearded with the Wolfiſh Crew, 

With Cant and Tone my gaping Hearers drew 
Chole pleaſing Topicks, ſuch as mighr invite 

( What makes their Crowd) the Female Proſelite : 
Did Heaven by Gods Decrees to them divide, 

L ſainted them, and damned all beſide. 


The New Atlantis. 
New Lights and wild Enthuſtaftick Fire 
tnco the briſtled Herd | did inſpire, 
Their Rage too fierce and hot | workd up higher, 
Cry'd Monarchy and all Church-Order down, 
KingsI calld Tyrants, Laws Oppreſſion : 

Till down ſteep Rocks the headlong Rabblepreſsd, 
As tho the Devil once more had ch Swine pollels'd. 
I in cach FaQtion ſtubborneſs did breed, 

Did bitter hatred to ward all others feed, 


Burt chiefly Poiſon ore th eſtabliſh'd Church did ſhed. 


Nor did | only to great Actions tend, 
To mean EmploymentsI could condeſcend, 
Foming on Bulks I could loud Nonſence rear, 
And plead the Caule of our ſure Friend the Hare. 
In Woods and Groves to Conyenticles creep, 
Such as i th German Forreſts Witches keep, 
And naked to the Feaſts of Adamites could (lip. 
Thele, andthe Secs, like Sins without a Name, 
That never adiſtinfive mark could claim, 
My willing Aid and ſpeedy Help implor'd, 
Deluding all, and yetby all ador'd. 

Long timel reignd, but whether coo ſecure, 
Depending much on my ill gotten Power, 
| had coo looſely pur on my diſguile, 


Or whether Hereticks are grown more wiſe, 


Or 'twas my Fate : ſome of the long-nosd rout 
Saw thro'the Cloud,and found th' Impolture out, 
I ſaw their Viſage change, bur gave no Ground, 
When in a Moment"twas all whiſperd round. 


; 


; 


Th' 
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Th inraged Crowds do up in Tumulr riſe, | 
Arms filld their Hands, an _—_— Firetheir Eyes, 

' All that is wanting furious rage ſupplies. 

Not more the Neighb'ring Dorps to Vengeance crowd, 

W hen the ſly Fox, the common Foes purſud, 

Men call ro Men, and Towns to Towns aloud. 

In vain 'twas to reſiſt or to intrear, 

Rocks hear as much when angry Surges beat; 

Debarr d of Forceto Policy I fly, _ 

Thought I might hid in my Diſguiſes ly ; 

But every ſhape and garb that I put on 

Some one or other of the Crowd had known, C 
Bootleſs it wasto ſtay, hard to be gone : | 
The Avenues all ways the Crowd did keep, 

Till I beneath a Zealot's Cloak did creep, : 
And in the form of Sanity away djd flip | 

Yet not ſo clearly butI was purſu'd 

* With Barts and Stones, and Curſes ftill renew'd. 

No place to hide my loathed headI ſpyd, 

In vain I for a Sanctuary cry'd. 

Accurſed Land, where there's no ſacred place 

That may a Malefa&or s Crimes embrace 

[ invocated every Saint in vain, 

They all were deafned with the ſhouting train. 

At laſt, loaded with Injuries and Blows, 

Twice downl[ ſunk and fell, and twice aroſe : 

A third time beaten down, I there had ſaid, 

Had not the liftning Saint to whoml pray'd, 

Or th' horror that my trembling Soul put on, 

(Strange things by Phantaſy and fear are done) 


The New Atlantis. 


My Body in this monſtrous Habit ſhap'd, 
As Man ſuffer'd, as a Monſter ſcapd. 
I found the change, felt the wild Members bred, 
Was glad by any means to hide my Head, 
And {aw my furious Perſecutors fled. 
Under this ſhelter | ſecurely paſt, 
The Guards ſtill looking horrid and agaſt. 
Bur fear, inſulcing fear doth hag my Mind, 
They till purſue me whom Left behind. 
My Fellows that the ſame Commiſſion bear, 
Live acursd Life, rackd with eternal fear. 
Some dothem Sphynxes, ſome Chamelions call, 
But Trimmer is the currant ſt Name of all. 
This ſaid; mix'd Patlions did i'th Council riſe, 
Some joy din's cape, ſome you ins miſeries ; 
All variouſly the Tumulr did revile, 
Traduc'd the State, and curs'd th unlucky Soil. 
The murmur ceasd, and Bavins that was fled, 
Driven by his uſual fear, recovered. 
After Advice that Courage might renew, 
The Preſident thus did his Diſcourſe purſue. 
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Uch hopes (our Son) doth from thy Province flow, 
Great may be th' Harveſt, if we wiſely ſow. 
Kind AſpeRts onthe great Attempt-do (mile, ; 


Fit for the Task to blacken and revile, 

Malice thy blood doth into poylon boyl, 

So venemous in what's falſe, it leaves a ſtain, 

And won t with eafie pains be cleansd again. 

Thou damn'ſt all Writings to ſet up thy own, - 
We all Truth's ancient Monuments cry down, 

Sure way to uſher in Tradition. 

Burt yet be cautious, we our Arts muſt try, 

And with falſe ſhows debauch th' Adulterous Eye. 
Some things beſt at half Lights affe& the ſight, 


Some muſt like hollow ſhadows take their flight, 
Show and begone ; few will endure the Light. 


Dark- 
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Darkneſs and diſtance our Advantagy gives, 

The Mind by th' Eye the pleaſing Cheat receives, 
And th' Error is admir'd while it deceives. | 
Beware of ſincere dealing, 'tmay betray, 
Counterfeit Jewels are deſcry'd i th' Day. 

Shun ſteady Looks, they may too deeply pry, 
Hint and awiy, the motion cheats the Eye. 
Conceal the worle, ſtill ſhow the berrer fide, 

'Tis as much Art Deformities to hide, 

As to:deck Beauty up in all irs Pride. 

Draw Zeuxis Grapes ſo attraQive and (o fair, 
That all the Featherd Race may there repair , 
Securely on the tempting Fruit may feed, 

Nor ere the dreadful ſhape that bears them heed. 
Jealous of roo deep Senſe amuſe the Mind, 


Fill ch' Eye with ſhows, and [well the Soul with Wind. 


Traverſe the Ground, flouriſh, bur never cloſe, 

We nothing yer could get by down-right blows, 

We gain by Treachery, by fair Bartels loſe. 

Mak all a Banter, it the met will pleaſe, 

Few will ſearchdeep, for moſtmen love their Eaſe : 

Some Topicks are for dawbing Flattery fir, 

Some Eloquence require, and ſome do Wir, 

None with = Arguing, or true Senſe admit. 

Some may be faintly urgd, ſome loudly fam'd, 

Some may be bowl ar, and ſome not named, 
Name not ences, what thd we know 

That none but th' Poor and Fools to Hell dogo, 

That Heaven at eafie Rates may purchasd be, 

And God and Mammon can in one agree: 

G 


; 
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Tho' we Times paſt, and preſent Times can clear, i: ? 


For Crimes not acted a remiition bear, 

Beyond the Revolution of great Plato's year ; 

More than the World can ſtretch our Pardons wide, 
And in ſmall Time for endleſs years provide ; 

That bottomleſs the Treaſures are we hold, 

Low as th' Abyls, and deep as Mines of Gold: 

Thar th' inexhauſted Spring can ne're be dry 

| While Supererrogation doth new Streams lupply. 

Safe let the Philoſophick Secret ſleep, 

Like waketul Dragons let's the Treaſure keep. 

The ſubcle Spirit if t gets vent is flown, 

Like Fairy Treaſure, if diſclos'd, tis gon. 

Little we once believ'd, the World grown wile, 
Should at a Friars cry lift up their Eyes, 
And Proſtituted Pardons ſhould deſpile. 

Heaven to its genuine Liberty reſtore 

And (et that free was baſely (old before 

From Ulury th Ztherial Plains ſhould keep, 

And Money-( hangers from the Temple [weep ; 

Thar all the World awakned at the cry, 

As Slaves at th' Joyful Noiſe of Liberty, 

Should break the Yoakthat did their Bodies bind, 
Nor laid leſs ſervile Fetters on the Mind. 

Like Waves on Waves the Noiſe ſhould loudly roar, 
And eccho tothe Worlds remote{t Shore. 

Curle on the Day, loud Curſes on the Name, 

Ne're may it beenrol'd i'th* Book of Fame, 

Lap'd in Oblivion, or if it be, 
Like Heroſtratus, but for Infamy. 
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Our King-depoſing-Doftrine we with heed 
Muſt hide, it may unkind Suſpitions breed, 
And in wiſe Princes Boſoms Jealouſies may fred. 
Th' EffeRts are too apparent, Neighbour Kings 


Have warmd the Snakes, and felt the deadly Stings. 


Name't not ; the Confutation in the Mind, 


Tho' ſtrongly urg'd, doth leave ſome doubts behind; 


Doth ſhake Allegiance, doth the Bands unty, 
The Monarchs Peace, and our Security : 
Diſturb'd he lives, uneaſie, unſecure, 
Among halt Subjects that do own a foreign Pow 'r, 
[t is enough we it in private own, 
Tho' we in publick cry the Tenet down, 
"Tis but co lull the World afleep, and then 
When Intereſt [ways the Scale, relum' again. 
Preſs'd with apparent Proots, to fraud we fly, 
A privare Doctor s Tenet we decry, 
On Mariana the whole load we ſer, 
Tho* Troops the barbarous Tenet do aber. 
But what's hence gather'd, ler in ſilence dy, 

That Princes when depos'd may murder'd be. 
In ſecret VVhiſpers don'tthe Crime diſplay, 
Even Ovids Reeds the Treaſon may betray. 
A blaſting Air dothevery Accent fill, 
Each Loyal Breaſt, and Chriſtian Soul doth chill, 
Strangers to Treachery, and unusd to kill, 
Conceal'r, or if need be, the Pa deny, 
'Tis lawtul for ourlntereſt to ly, 

In this the very Wolf and Hind-agree. 
x G 2 
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Bring ſome Diſtin&ion that may heal the ſore, 
Deny to kill a King we give a Power, ; 
For when they are depos'd they r King's no more. 

'Tis much the ſame ; precarious Kings muſt by 
A Logical Diftinftion live or dy. 

Not that the Tenet we're aſhamd to own, 

Not Conſcience, but our Intereſt crys it down. 

The ſound is hateful, and we've lately found 

To our Repute t hath given adeadly wound: 
Th Experiment our boldeſt Champions made, 
And were from Neighbouring Nations baniſhed. 
We're feeble yer, but when we ſtronger grow, 
Nature returns, and with't the Poiſon too, 

Name notour wavering Faith and broken Vows, 
The barbarous Indians will the Fa& expoſe : 

The Faith of Ancient Rome may ours upbraid, 
That kept their Sacred Oaths with Pyrats made. 
Unknown in Ancient Times the Tenet ſlepr, 

That Vows with Hereticks need not be kepr. 
Unpuniſh'd, Heavens great Name invok'd may be, 
AnJ Holy Saints to Patronize a Ly : 

Heaven Perjury allows to root out Herefie. 
Antiquity could ne're a Weapon find 

To cut the Tye that doth the Juror bind, 

Nor durftth Afﬀront lay on th' eternal Mind. 
Yer tis of uſe to flatter and cajole, 
Andto the Pitfal draw the eaſic Fool. 
The Credulous do upon our Oathsrely, 
We fertter others, and our ſelves are free. 
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Saint Bartholmew the ſecret underſtood, 
Saint Barthol' mew once more baptizd in Blood. 
Conceal ( asthat doth Truth) Aquivecation, 
Our uſeful Trick, and mental Reſervation , 
Theave an ill Aſpef3, and roo far may reach, 
And contradi&t the very Ends of Speech ; 
Do tothe Death of Faith and Juſtice tend, 
Do all Society and Converſe end, 6 
And make a Man to Man became a Fiend. 
The Dye may be turn'd ons, and juſtly we, 
That others have deceiv'd, deceiv'd may be. 
Name not the Power that Marriage Bond, can break, 
The Sacred Tye that Gods own hand did make ; 
The Laws of Nature, Heaven and Men can force, 
And looſe where nought bur Death ſhould make Divorce. 
Legitimate Inceſtuous Marriages, 
And can th' accurſed brood to Title raiſe ; 
Much Policy doth in the Practice ly, 
They 't bound tous in an Eternal Tye, 
Whoſe Right and Title from our Mouths doth fly. 
Name not the Crowned Heads that Homage pay, 
Whoſe Right to Thrones depends upon our See, 
Name not th' Inceſtuous Houle of Auſtria. 
Theſe and more which our Doctrine doth impart, 
At which even trembling Nature ſeems toftart, . 
We colour and make plauſible by Art : d 
For each Obje&ion we a Salvo find, 
And with ſmooth Words ſtroke the affrighted Mind ; 
Till what at firſt adreadful ſhape did ſhow, 
By Art and Cuſtom doth familiar grow. 
| Bue 
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But this requires the higheſt rain of Wir, 
A Turn of Soul for which thou art not fit ; 
A Schemene'r bred ina dull Northern Mind, 
Iralian all, exalted and refin'd. 
Paſs theſe with cautious Prudence , others yet 
Remain, that Fraud and Sophiſtry admit : 
Infallibility, our darling Friend, A 
The mighty Judge that all Diſputes doth end, þpe-37- 
And doth herreign o re Heaven and Earth extend, 
Uphold the tottering Baſis, it that's gone 
The gawdy Edifice will tumble down, 6 
The Caſtle yields if once this Fort be won. 
Not that we an Aurthentick proof can bring 
From whence firſt this unerring Source did ſpring. 
Or can point out the ſpot of holy ground 
Where the retired Lady's to be found; 
Retird, leſt ſhe by common view profan'd, 
With earthly Taint ſhould have her Beauty ftain'd; 
Wilely retird, as Indian Monarchs do, 
That rarely their Majeſtick preſence ſhew, 
And by their Abſence their Eſteem renew. 
Not that we yet the Secret can deſcry, ' 
Whether in one, or She in more doth ly, c 
Or whether ſhe hath got Ubiquity. 
Whether in ſome far diſtant Coaſt ſhe's found,  - 
With headlong Cliffs and Rocks incompaſs'd round. - * 
Whether i'th' Region that from Smoke is nam, 
Or in the Coaſt thar is for Parrots fam'd , 
Or hid in Bacon's Northern Magick Coaſt, 
Whoſe firſt Diſcovery Sorcery doth boaſt': 
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Her Manſjon plac'd beneath the Polar Star, 


The rather 'cauſe tis f6ix'd, and cannot err. 
Theſe petty Quarrels are not worth our pains, 
Th' exiſtence of the thing in doubt remains ; 
But tho' no Argument the Being prove, 
If we believe tis fo it is enough. 
If but the deed is done, no matterhow, 
Faith makes all up when we no Senſe allow. 
VVhar tho' the prying Hereticks do find 
The ſpecious Fabrick is but built on VVind ; 
Th Aereal Phantome no Foundation gains 
But in unletled Heads and giddy Brains, 
A Phrenſiechat in Feveriſh Temper reigns. 
That {o Chymeras live and all the Race 
That raving Minds and wandring Tempers trace, 
That ſo the Monſters live, old Times in Heaven did 
VVith this that Ptolomy's Epicycles joyn, (place. 
Their Life and [ntereſt do in one entwine ; 
Both live, and for their uſefulneſs do ſway, 
Forged to ſolve the wild Phenomena. 
Thele Sarcaſms value not, uphold its Fame, 
Much Aid we from its needful Intereſt claim. 
Some Tempers are [o ſharp, ſo deep, ſo ſtrong, 
They follow bur where Reaſon goes along ; 
Are refractory, nor the Caule will yield, 
Till ground is given on which belief to build. 
But theſe are few, and for our Turn not fir, 
Others of eaſie Minds and ſhallow wit, 
Can eaſily ro what others lay lubmir. 


; 
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Unable to ſearch deep, the Wiſe believe, 


Say as they ſay, receive as they receive: 

This ſuits their Temper, eaſes them of pains, 
And is a ſafe retreat for ſhallow Brains. 

Pleasd with the Fraud, they on the Guide rely, 
(For here the Ignorant and Ile fly ) 

Nor can miſtruſt Infallibility. 

Theſe are the greateſt Part o'th World, and theſe 
Th' Inſinuating Tenet s (ure to pleaſe. 

What though th' Atlantians ask where t did remain 
When three Infallibilities did reign ; 

When empty Thunders in the Air did fly, 

And each his emulous Rival did defy. 

Each did his Foe with {ſurpation load, 

Anathemas and Curſes flew abroad ; 

Did Hereſy unto each other lay, 

And all th' abettors of their Lawleſs ſway. 

Did damn each others Edidts, and what one 
Condemned or abſolvd by th other was undone. 
Sure while the reſtleſs Ball was wildly toſt, 
Infallibility i th* Crowd was loſt. 

And what misfortunes did the Souls betide, 

That did mean while want an unerring Guide ? 
VVhea ſuch Convulfions did the Church moleſt, 
VVhere could the doubrful Soul take up her reſt ? 
The Anſwer's eafie, the Event we ſee, 

The Yiftor own'd Infallibility ; 

The End the Act with holineſs impowers, 

A Turkiſh Tenet tis, and may be ours, 
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Leave that to me, ſaith Bavins, I will find 
Some ſimile that will i' th' caſe be kind, 
And cheat with ſuperficial Wit the Mind. 
If they th' Exiſtence of the thing require, 
Senſe left, Ile xo my Metaphors retire. 
And tho we proot o' th' Being firſt ſhould make 
Leſt we Chymeras for our Subj. Cs cake, 
With airy Notions of the School-men war, 
Diſpute of things that never were nor are , 
Vainly like wilder'd men ſhould wander round, 
Be lof in ſencelels ſhapes on Fairy- Ground, 
Knight Errant like, our devious Journey ſteer 
To leck a Prize, we know not what or where, 
And fill our empty Heads and Arms with Air. 
Itis enough | cell chem that lee, 
Altho the manner ſtill diſputed be ; P. 37+ 
And thence conclude Infallibility. 
We'r guided tho' the way we cannot prove, 
We'r led altho' we dont perceive we move ; 
Our Faith to this ſure Ankor muſt be ty d, 
Altho' it can't be prov'd ther's ſuch a Guide. 

Th' Evaſion wear, and molt believ'd 'twould do, 
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For (enceleſs Hereticks no Fraud do know, 
When thus the Preſident did Diſcourſe renew. 
Great Bulwark, whence our chiefeſt ſtrength doth flow, 
Wirh Thee Invulnerable to our Foe, 
Infallibility our God below ! C 
Thou Life and Vigour doſt to all impart, 
Sitſt brooding upon every Child of Arr. 
H 


Each 
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Each Tenet doth upon thy Aid rely, 

Twin Brothers that at once do live and dy. 

On what thou ſerſt thy Univerſal Seal 

Muſt be believ'd, from thence lyesno Appeal. 
What e'rethy Stamp for Sterlmg doth admit 

Is currant Coin, and for belief is fit. 

Thy Paſport given there is no need of more, 
The World thy Sacred Truth muſt all adore. 
The bane of Wit and arguing thou doſt come, 
Nordoſt thou leave for Scepticiſm aroom, 
Reaſon and Sence at thy approach are dumb. 

If thou a Virtue for a Vice doſt ſhow, 

Or ſay'ſta Vicea Virtue is, 'tis ſo, 

Obey'd by all above and all below. 

On Thee our mighty Champion werely, 

Nor can we fear while thou ſtand'ſt ſafe,our Troy. 
Cry up Traditions, 'tis a gawdy ſale, 

And where ther's Reaſon wanting ſways the Scale. 
Urg'd wich the Witneſs of Antiquity, 

And the unerring Scriptures Verity, 

Tothele our never-failing Friends we fly. 
Unable to behold Truths glaring Light, 

We ſecktheſe Miſts, and hide our ſelves in Night; 
We make the Story the Relation ſhow, 

Tell che Tradition, and the Truth avow, 

Our ſelf the Party, Judge, and Witneſs too. 
Brought co the Trial, weall Power cry down, 
No Touch-ſtone is admitted but our own, 

Even Scripture by Tradition muſt be ſhown. a 


Scriptur 
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Scripture no longer muſt a Rule prefer, 

But Heaven ſtoop down untothe Humane Bar. 
Vi&torious State where Rumour Conqueſtgains, 
And Stories from our own not others Brains ! 
Who of his Caule would adeciſion fear, 

Were he allow'd in his own right to (wear, 

Not what for Truth he did believe, but hear... 
Gain but this Point our greateſt Work is done, 
One ſtrain at this andevery thing goes down, 
Allthat wild Heads, or raving Fancies find 
Flow from hard Spleens, or Hypocondriack Wind. - 


What ever Error, Folly, Policy, 


Or Malice dictate, entertaind ſhall be. 

Mountains to Mole-hills ſhrink, and th' Pygmy ſhow 
Toa Gigantick Monſtrous ſhape ſhall grow. 

Lead to Tradition's gloomy Land, and there 
Expoſe to endleſs miſ 

"Tis a dark Coaſt, and full of monſtrous ſhows, 
And deadly Pir-falls do the Borderscloſe. 

Once in, in vain for guiding Clues men pray, 
The winding Labyrinth doth force a ſtay, 

ht doth chear the ſhades, or gild the way. 
| Religions meer, a publick Scene 

That th' Errors doth of every Faith contain ; 
ews receive; 


No Lig 


Here a 


All that beſotted wandrin 
All the American Zelots do p 


With which their Pagods do the Crowd deceive ; 
All was by Ancient Heatheniſm approv'd, 
Or is by preſent Paganiſm belov'd ; 


s the Wanderer. 


elieve, 
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All Ovid's fruitful Brain could e're put on, 
All Follies of the ſtupid Alcaron 
Met in this Rendezvous, the place where all 
Embrace, agree, and into Concord fal}, 
Tradition them into one Maſs doth call. 

Debaſe the Honour of the Sacred Book, 
Aglaſs in which we do not care to look. 
Too true and faithful, and unus'd to ly, 
Ic plainly ſhows us our Deformity. 

\ That Sacred Light the horrid Shades doth clear, 

Makes Error fly, and Holy Truth appear, 
And (hews things as they be, the only 1! we fear. 
That Touchſtone all falſe Mecals will deſcry, 
And where elſe outſide gilt would cheat the Eye, 
Dothi the Intrinſick Worth and Valuetry. 
What cho theskulking Heretick doth find 
Therein a Scheme of his great Maſter's Mind; 
Brags tis his dying Saviour's Legacy, 
The Treaſury of Truth, of Peace, and Joy. 
That Orient Jewels in each Line beam forth, 
And ſhine with genuine, not with borrow'd Worth. 
Thar ſtarry Characters their Light diſplay, 
Thro' Miſts and Errors point the Sacred way, 
And midſt of Night and Darkneſs force a Day. 
Truths that Philolophy did ſeek in vain 
With devious Travail, and with anxious Pain, 
Burne're the Heavenly Secrets could attain. 
Knowledye lo lofty, fo ſublime and high, 
Th' Angelick Forms do in the Myſteries pry, 
The Pattern and 1dzg of the Deity. 
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That Faith unto-this ſtandard muſt repair, 
And all our Deeds we by this Rule mult (quare, 
And what exceeds or doth come ſhort doth err. 
It is enough it isnot for our ule, 
And therefore wilely we muſt keep it clole. 
The Bible, Bavius cry'd, it is conteſs d 
I've read {o much of | can break a Jeſt, 
Have learned to prophane it, bur that (aid 
For more [| never did diſturb my Head. 
I ne're had kindnels for't, and have leſs now, 
I']l take the Counſel and improve ittoo. 
Tis well reſolv'd, th' Adviſer cryd, and then 
Thus did purlue his Argument again. 
Lap't in Ob(curity trom prying Eyes, 


The common Crowd by this may growtoo wile; 
And too much Knowledge learns them todelpile. 


Call a dumb rule chat no diſputes can end, 
Tho 'tis the Meſſage Heaven himſelf did lend. 
Say Hereticks from hence do claim their right, 
And 'caule they ſee amiſs, condemn the Light. 
Becaule the Text by them's miſunderſtood, 
Arraign the whole, deny the Rule is good. 
Grant 'tis a dying Teſtament, yet we 

Muſt not on what is there laid down rely, 
That may bring Error : nor muſt be receiv'd 
What's writ, but whart by others is believd. 
The expre(s words muſt all in Vapours end, 
And upon doubtful Herefic all depend. 

Object the doubts have riſen of Moſes Law ; 
But hide the Follies that Traditions draw. 
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How when the Jews the written Law did leave, 

And Planet-ſtruck to Oral fiion cleave, 

Ridiculous Follys did for Truths appear ; 

Abſur'd and raving Stories fill d each Ear, 

Upon Truths Baſis monſtrous ſhapes were bred, 

And ſenceleſs Talmuds in the Bibles ſtead, 

That did not Truth from Holy V Vrit prevail, 


( So fatal 'tis without this Star to ſail ) 
Religion ſoon would dwindle to a Tale. 
Fly from that Teſt that will no Errors hide, 
Shun that as guilty men the Law avoid. 
Aſlert the Real Preſence, tho' there lies 
Anumerous Army of Abſurdities 
Marſhald 1' th Tenet ; tho'it doth oppoſe 
All cleareſt ſence, or guiding Reaſon knows, 
Or all that Philoſophick depths diſcloſe. 
Tho' endleſs War with Truth it doth commence, 
Not above oaly, but againſt all ſence. 
Tho' t make a Body take a Spirits right, 
Toevery parto th Worldextends its might; 
A fair way to make matter infinite. 
Tho' beyond Ovid's ſtrain the Notion's rais'd, 
Who made his Gods,and made them what he pleag'd : 
Their hungry Maws with high Ambroſia fed, 
Turn'd them to Birds and Beaſts, but ne'reto Bread. 
Tho'th wile Arabian would not eat his God, 
But with Philoſophers would make's aboad, ; 
Ratherthan tread in that inhumane road; 
Yer tis of uſe for Show, for Pomp and State 
Will awful Reverence and Reſpe& create. 


Bur 
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But yet too groſs to be Echereal, 
No doubt when India firſt to Rome did fall, 6 
Embrac'd with greedy Joy by th hungry Cannibal. 
Tell them 'tis ſafe and eajie to rely 
Upon what others think, what others ſee. 
Thar would wetruly ſee, or feel, or taſte, > 6. 
Our erring Senſes firſt mult be diſplac'd. 
And if the ready way to Truth be | xr" 
We muſt not by our Senſe be rul'd, but Thought. 
But if the ſtubborn Heretick denys 
To loſe his Taſte, or to put out his Eyes, 6 
And urges ſtill Impoſſtbilities, 
If he from Senſe or Reaſon want's a proof, 
Say but that God can do't and tis enough. 
Rail at the hated Teſt, load it with all 
Th Invectives can from Rage or Envy fall. 
"Tis a curſt Bar that we muſt firſt remove 
Before our Projects can ſucceſsful prove. 
Lay to its charge unnat'ral Cruelty, 
Draw horrid Landskips that may fright the Eye ; 
And turn't from Chriſtian Society. 
All anſwers for the Teſt with Clamour drown, 
Burt do not name our Inquifition. 
Twill put the Teſt in Countenance, and be 
For what vve hate the great Apology. 
The Racks, the Tortures, andth' languiſhing pain 
Thar in her ſecret Vaulcs and Caverns reign, 
The loud Convullive Grones and Sighsthat ne're \ 
From their dark Priſons reach a pitying Ear, > 
The ſhrilling Crys that none but Heaven doth hear, /- 


TY 
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The dreadful Scene and worſe Tormentors, who 
Strangers to pity, no Compaſhon know, 

Seems to out do the horrid Shades below. 

The baleful look that everything doth wear 
Will make the Teft ſeem innocent and fair ; 
Twas firſt defign'd againſt the Foors and Jews, 
But now 'gain(t Chriſtians hath its fatal uſe. 


Revile th' eſtabliſh'd Church, pull down its pride, 


Tis Meritorious, Bolzac be thy guide. 

Bulzac, that all thy Faculties did own, 

For Impudence and ſcurrilous falſhood known, 
For Pride, for Want, and Irreligion. 

Bolz ac will Thee with virulent ſpleen inſpire, 
That baniſh'd twice, and thrice Apoſtate Fryar. 
The way to Calumny's a beaten road, 

With villanous Aretine make thy aboad, 

Who blaſted the Repute of all but God, 

And he was miſs d becauſe he knevv him not. 
Her beauteous Face vvith envious Sarcaſms blot, 
Seen thro' thy Glaſles ſhe vvill change her hieu, 
The Objc&, as the Medium is, vve vievv. 

A ſecret Envy Beauties do attend, 

All Love maliciouſly their Faults to' extend, 

4 celebrated Beauty ſeldom hath a Friend. 
Allow ſhe's Beauteous, but her Honour taint, 
And draw a Fiend-like Viſage o're the Saint. 

Say the's not modeſt, as old Sinners ule, 

Who thole fair ones they cant corrupt, abule. 
And fince the to our Party can't be brought, 
Object the Wolf into her Heart is got. 


I 
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There's danger leſt that Sect ſhould grow too wile, 
Unite their Strength when they have opd their Eycs. 
Cloſe with their Mother whom they've long defy'd, 
Own their Obedience, and abate their Pride, ; 
Our Wiſdom tis to keep the breaches wide. 
Debaſe the Glory of her Race, tho” ſhe 
Doth draw her ſparkling Genealogy p. 20. 
In a long Series from the Deity. 
Yet if we can but Clouds and Darkneſs raiſe, 
And hide from common view her Line of Praiſe , 
( Night renders all things like ) we ſoon may hnd 
A way to ſtab the Glory of her kind: 
And fince her firm Faith to an injurd Prince, 
The World doth of her Loyalty convince : 
Her Loyalty in Honours Book enroll d, 
That twould be an Attempttoo high and bold, 
E're Time had th Memory of things erasd, 
To have the Glory of her deeds 3chas'd. 
Confels ſhe's Loyal, but ſome @ueres pur, 
And ſtab her Praiſes with an Envious But---- p. 122. 
And tho therelys no reaſon for't, yer cry P+ 134: 
She now repents of her late Loyalty. 

Nor let her Sons eſcape from Cenſure free, 
Invention can the room of Truth ſupply. 
And if nought elle a Calumny will bear, 
At leaſt lay Luxury unto their ſhare: 
Rail and out-face them , but what e're befalls, 
Name not the Riots of our Cardinals , 
Nor ere the Lazy Gluttony reveal, 
With which our ſtupid Monaſteries ſwell. 

| 
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Thoughtful and dull, according to his uſe, 

Stood Bavius, proling for his barren Mule ; 

Hoording what others prodigally Tpend, 

When mention of the Clergy did his filence end. 

And thus he ravd ; that Task my Mind doth fir, 

My Foes ſhall feel the laſhes of my Wir. 

A Phlegmatick dull Gown- manis a Theam 

Doth Rage and Malice o're my Fancy ſtream ; 

Uneaſie at the ſight o th* loathed brood, 

Their Coat [ hate as Elephants do Blood. 

*Tis true 1 once, ( tis an unwelcome thought, 

But what their odious Race hath dearly bought,) 

Such is the fate of Poets, preſs'd with want, 

Did ſeek among their Train my Seat to plant, (grant c 

And would you think the Gourmands the requeſt would 

I that among the Stars my Head did place, 

Familiar grew with Gods, and all the God-like Race, ; 

And (corned down-ward on the Crowd to gaze. 

Did op'e the Graves of all before me tear, 

Inſulted over each Inferior, 

Could no Superior, nor an Fqual bear. 

Curſe on my rigid Fate! atlaſt that 1 

By the dull Clergy ſhould affronted be, C 

That breath'd and gralpd at Immortality, 

No Reverence paid to my exalted Name; 

No deep Attention to my Trump of Fame. 

That they my Life ſhould into queſtion call, 

Rip up my Morals, my Employment gall, c 

Till | below th Contempt of tholel (corn'd did fall: 
Deeply 
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Dugy the Wound doth bleed, nor can be cur'd 


Till I've return'd the WrongsI have indur d. 
Let Conſcience, Honeſty, Religion go, 
Rather thennot be' avenged of my Foe; 
I'l call them Smell-feaſts that attend for fare , | 
], that like Flies, to' every Board repair, p.1 $ 
And vex the weary Threſholds, find them there. 
The Senſe of Yultures is bur dull to mine, 
Art fartheſt diſtance | know where they dine. 
I've robd them of their Fame, andit I coud, 
Such is my hate, I would ſubſtraR their Food : 
Nor ſhall their Marriage ſcape, it is a ſtate 
That I for Reaſons too well known do hare. ps 214 
I have been bir, that which experience knows 
Is the beſt Satyr, and can beſt expoſe, 
[1] cax their Conſtancy, and (ay tisgain, 
Not Conlcience, their buoy d Spirits doth ſuſtain, 
And he that bids the higheſt {ways the Train. P. 25. 
Tho' we to our Confuſion have found (Ground, 
Not all our Arts or force could make them quit their 
Truth is a narrow bound, the daring Mind 
Doth hidden Coaſts and unknown Regions find. 
New Rarities doin Impyſtures ly, 
Aﬀe& the Mind, and chear the drooping Eye, 
*Tis tirelome ſtill rowalk i th road of Verity. 
What is moſt fit, not what's moſt rrue, [ll ule, 
( The only way of baſhtulneſs I choole, ) . 
Aud naked Truth will modeſtly refule. 
Much more Advice was ready to be (poke, 
And Bays more of his Deſign had broke ; 
I 2 When 


end — 
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When one with great ſurprize brought the report 

Of an unuſual Joy inthe Atlantian Court, 

Imperfe&t Rumours all about did fly, 

Some did affirm what others did decry : 

Some with deſign to' amule did falſhood tell, 

And ſome even Truth did into falſhood {well : 

But that which liftning Bayius moſt did chill, 

Was th' News thatevery Tongue and Ear did fill, 

Of an old Law was reinforc'd of late, 

By Plato made for the Atlantian State : 

By which that Coaſt muſt never Poets hide, 


Burt ſevere Mul&s and Sanctions do provide, 
None of the chiming Tribe do there abide. 
Various the Rumours as the Men, nor cood 
By th wiſeſt Heads the Truth be underſtood ; 
Till a {wift Courier, brought into the Court, 
With low Obeiſance thus made his Report. 
Laſt Night while the devout Atlantians pray'd, 
And high Devotions at their Altars payd, 
With earneſt and redoubled Crys implor'd 
The mighty Aid of their Indulgent Lord, 
An unknown Muſick raviſh'd every Ear, 
Inſpird bleſs'd Joy, and did diſpell all Fear, (near. ; 
No Miſts could tay when th' Sun of Righteouſneſs was 
Each Note tund up the Soul, calcin'd the Mind, 
Commenc'd them ſomething more than humane kind , 
Their very Bodies into Souls refind. 
Not quite in Heaven, yet then the Earth more high, 
Above the Earth, and but below the Sky , 


Half 
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Half Men, half Saints, 'twix: Heaven and Earth, they try 
The very Line twixt Men and Immortality. 

Scarce more exalted Joy doth Saints poſſeſs 
When they by Angels borne to Heaven do preſs : 
Raviſhd with Halelujahs {o they ly 

Embalmd in Bliſs and ſwallow up in Joy. 

Long was the Rapture, till their wondring Eyes 
Saw a new glorious Light adornthe Skies, 

As tho among the ſhades another Sun would riſe. 
Bur greater was the Light, more bright the Rays, 


—— - 


Than ever yer adornd the beſt of Days 

Since the World did her head above the Chaos raile , 
Did other common Days as far exceed 

As the firſt Infant-Lightthe (haos did : 

Till opening Heaven her ſtrict embraces loos'd, 
And the valt Treaſure to the World dilclosd. 

A numerous Hoſt their Banners did dilplay, 

My riads of Angelsdeck'd the ſparkling way, 

Each brighter than the Sun, who bluſhing fled, 
And in the briny Depths did hide his head. 

Such luſtre their united Raysdilplayd, 

You'd think the Eartha part of Heaven was made. 


Glorious the Rays, but ſo benign and kind, ? 

While other common ones do onely blind, 

They fill the Eyes with wonder,and with Joy the Mind. ) 
Before them all, but brighter far than chey, 

From which each did refle& his borrow'd Ray, 

And with veil d Faces did low Adoration pay ; 


An heavenly Form appeard, in whom there ſtrove 
A mixed War of Majelty and Love; 
4 In 
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In whoſe pure Eſſence wonders do intwine, 


CT 


Finite and Infinite in one do join, 

Short Time and long Eternity combine. 

His Body ( for he isto Earth ally'd) 

The lower World and honour'd Mankinds Pride, 
Pure as unmixed Light was glorifid. 

Thro' which the brightneſs of the God-head ſhone, 
And all with Glory Ineffable did Crown: 

Matter did not the Deity annoy, 

Nor yet the Man the God-bead did deſtroy. 

Mercy and Pity grac'd his Look and Mind, 


> 


Tender and to Compaſſion inclin'd, 

And his Embraces ever (oft and kind. 

Wide Arms to cheriſh, and a liſt ning Ear, 

That bows to hear and grant a Wretches prayer; 

With double Glory were his V Vounds beler, 

(If Heaven degrees of Glory doth admit ) 
Wounds he did for his Enemies ſafety get. 

Crowned Attendants did Obeyſance pay, 

Martyrs and Confeſlors led on the way, 

And Robes of Glory did for future Conquerors ſtay. 
When on a ſudden e're the fixed Eye, 

T hat view'd with Sacred earneſtneſs the Sky, c 
Could move; the glorious heavenly Gueſt drew nigh. 
Mov'd not as Men that by gradation go, 

But (wift as Sun-beams thro'their progreſs flow; 

He came, and all the Court with Glory fill'd, 

And balmy lvy on every Soul inſtill'd, : 
No ſhades of Grief remain where Heaven doth gild. 

| *Bur 
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© But who can tell the Glorys of the Day, 
* What his Immaculate Spouſes rich array, . 
* How ſhe did with redoubled glory ſhine, 
* Spotleſs without and Beautcous all within 
* What zealous haſte inſpir'd her joyful feer ; 
* When her beloved She went out to meet, 
© VVhatcager Love did (ſparkle in her Eye, 
© VVhat paſſionate Zeal, what decent Majeſty ; 
©V Vhat chaſt Embraces given and what return'd, 
*[n equal flames how both the Lovers burn'd; 
© Tho more of Majeſty in him did dwell, 
* Andſhe the more of tenderneſs did feel, 
© V Vhat charming Talk the glorious meeting grac'd, 
* VVhartender words and {ighs for dangers paſt: 
© VVhat mutual Vows of everlaſting Love, 
* What promile of Protection from Above ; 
© How the great Brides-groom's glory thro' her ſhone 
* Mer like two joyned Stars that ſcem'd bur one; 
* What a Seraphick Love all boſoms mov'd 
© That ſavv the ſight, even Angels ſavy and loyd. 
* How ſhowing Joys did on Atlantis tall, 
* The Canopy of Heavendid ſhade it all, 
* In Bleſſings Heaven diffolv'd did it a Goſhen call: 
* How a new Editt was proclaimed there, 
© That under Heaven's diſplealure none ſhould dare 
* Againſt her letled endlels Peace to vvar. 
* No Morrtal the great Task can undertake, 
* It onely fits a © berubim to (peak. 
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Fly, fly the fatal Land, my Eyes beheld 


The mountains all with heavenly Armys fill'd : 
Not greater the Judean Regions [well'd 

When the great Prophet open faithlels eyes, | 
And ſhew'd th* Athereal Guard againſt their Enemies. 

Th' Advice was weighty ; but it was not took, : | 
For malice cannot upon Concord look, C | 
Nor can Ambition Peace and Quiet brook, | 
Reſtleſs (for Rage and Envy's ſuch ) they ſtood, 

While bleſs'd Atlantis guarded by a God C 
Safe underneath his Wing made her aboad. 


FINIS. 


The Author living remote from the Preſs, ſome few Erratd's have - 
paſs'd in the Printing theſe Sheets ; but being moſt Literals, the Reader - 


15 defird ro mend them with his Pen. 


